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ti      of Nazareth, and we were soon at a long stone
bi     fe spanning the Kishon.  Just short of it we turned
d(     i  a side-road  which  followed  the  now  easterly
.tr     i of Carmel, through a narrow pass.
The road of armies and of emperors!"  said the
m     c.   " This is the main gate on to Armageddon, the
ps     through which conquerors have come and gone
fo     fty centuries/*   The stream over which the main-
ro      was carried by the bridge, now lay on our left.
It     LS no wider than a rill in Dorset, certainly not as
bij     s the Asker at Uploders, which I used to jump
wl      I was a lad, but for all that it was none other
th     that ancient river, the River Kishon,   I was not
im     issed, nor could I see, until the monk told me of
its     nter fury, how it could have overwhelmed Sisera's
ch     >ts.
moll just above the bridge is called Hartiyeh;
it      s once Harosheth of the Gentiles.   I was looking
at     i place where the Lady Jael did her deadly work
wi1     the tenpenny nail on the head of the sleeping
Sis     .
]     oked up the story later in the day, and it took
on      w life now that I could see exactly how it had
ha]     ned.    The black tents of the Bedouin are still
sea     red about the plain, and on the lower slopes of
the     gged hills close to Hartiyeh,   The Plain of Arma-
ged     i opened up before us, like a vast room seen
thr     ;h an opening door.   At a little lane, below some
des     sd buildings on a knoll at Carmel's foot,  the
nio:     stopped the car.
^     sat in silence for a moment, gazing at the blue
disi     :es of the great rolling plain.    It was dotted,